ADVERTORIAL 
THE FANDOM TIMES WANTS YOU TO JOIN! 


Well, yeah, I see that a big majority of the people who read The Fandom Times from 
start to finish are seem like they're having fun. It's a really big pleasure to us, 


knowing that we can make your time with us worth, without any charge or an 
unnecessarily bothering and troublesome subscription fee from you. Now, we decided to 


open up some opportunities for your voice being heard and seem by more and more people. 


POSITIONS:HOW CAN YOU CONTRIBUTE TO US? 


Additional Authors and Column Writers:Please submit your original content to reviewing 
section. 


Page Designer:The paragraph, the image, so much stuff at once can be frustrating to 
read, sO you can come in handy. Qualifications: Effective Canva and/or Adobe Express 
using ability, not censorship intentions, preferably some mobile device proficiency. 


Front and Back Cover/Internal Page Illustrator:If you think that you can draw good 
enough for a magazine, please take a look at the qualifications: Art proficiency, 
preferably skills to use a drawing tablet with both finger and/or pen. 


NEWSREELS 


Reddit's most hated imaginary person (other than the butler guy from the Homescapes 


game.) named Xavier has been revealed as a staff member who works at Indian Institute 
of Technology in the Kanpur city as the senior technology superintendent in the 
Physics department,named Om Prakash. We have to say that the current photo Mr. Prakash 
has in the current website of the institute looks less like himself during the Xavier 
or Pakalu Papito days' photo. The Reddit account who uploaded the information about 
the real Xavier situation has been deleted up to this point. 


COMMUNITIES' LOCAL NEWS 


r/YouTube: Recently, the famous adblocking browser extension AdBlock has been reported 
to have a heavy glitch that makes the computer RAM really slow whenever a YouTube 
video is being opened in a browser. False rumors about YouTube slowing down the 
buffering to the users who's using AdBlock for unlawfully forcing them to buy the 
premium version or disabling their extensions for gaining more ad revenue has been 
emerged. 


INSIDE OF THE MAGAZINE BULLETIN 


The editorial team of The Fandom Times has been decided to this issue as the last one 
what covers the Verbalase controversy with it's first edition of The Multiverse 
Journal section (see the following section.)and it's original content about it, giving 
the last articles about the situation at once, and then stopping to talk about it for 
good, due to its potential "overdone topic" status, and the reserved review of season 
one of Hazbin Hotel. 


The recent outage on the local news column of Newsreels are being researched. 


Che Multiverse Journal 
#11 THE FANDOM TIMES' MULTIVERSE SECTION | JANUARY 17,2024 


THE HAZBIN HOTEL AMV CONTROVERSY:THE FINAL ACT! 
ON THE WAY OF FINDING THE ANSWERS 


The date is January 16th, three 
days before the grand debut. 


It's me, Random, on my way to 
carry my first detective case. 
Join me on this adventure and 
find out how this controversial 
version of Charlie could ever 
exist. 


Starts at "FTxTMJ Detective 
Cases" column on the page 2. 


CWCVILLE:YEARS 
LATER 


The famous lolcow's fictional 
draconian distopia, or the 
remains of it, visited by Stew 
Prew. 


"CWCVILLE:The most 
horrendous and _ shamelessly 
awful fictional world internet 
has ever seen in it's existence" 
starts at the Travel column, 
page 7. 


2 IN 1 DOCUMENTARIES 

Wildlife is so mysterious yet so interesting to look at, isn't it? We 
thought so, we're making 2 wildlife documentaries for your 
convenience with some strange species to document, alongside 
with a special guest. 


"2 in 1: Vivzie's Portrayal of Hell" starts ar the Documentary column, 
page 8. 


NEXT UP:WHY CHARLIE'S FRONT HAIR LOOKS LIKE A PIECE OF POTATO CHIPS? 


TFTxTMJ: DETECTIVE CASES: BETWEEN THE REALITY AND FICTION 
MAGIC, A SIMP, AND A SILLY LITTLE GOOBER 
ACT I:REALITY 


Yesterday was just like the other days in my job, wake up, get ready, and write about the fandom of 
anything | could get into, in the magazine. While | was looking at the subreddits for gathering some 
material to write, a thing has appeared on the Hazbin Hotel's meme subreddit. It appeared as ameme 
where Verbalase is running away from Charlie, with she agressively blushing towards him. | knew 
there's asome thing that's intriguing so, | managed to find a copy of the full thing where, | should say 
that it was horrendous. Horrendous at best. Sure, he commissioned to a studio three years ago 
privately, there's just softcore type of suggestive content but, Charlie's overall character 
flanderizations and misbehaviors contradicting Vivzie's lore is another thing that irritated me, so | 
decided to find out the truth behind the simping Charlie's reason to exist, other than she's just a 


lustful fantasy version Verbalase dreamed. 


ACT 2:FICTION 


With these thoughts and intentions from the bottom of my heart, | started to dig deeper and deeper, 
trying to find something useful to find anything about her, even going into , yes, INTO the crime scene. | 
know that actually going to hell (as Vivzie thought how would it looked like) as a living being sounds 
really mind-blowing but | can assure you that there's nothing | can't do to do whatever | need to. There 
wasn't any odd or different stuff than the pilot, which was a good sign that | can focus on heading to 
the hotel. Luckily, the hotel was like a skyscraper tower so, | could managed to find it by looking at the 
red sky of the Pentagram City. 


"Well, there | am, on the hotel, but what if the version of Charlie | encounter is the same one from the 
infamous AMV, or is it the original Charlie from the pilot I'll talk to? Even if | manage to talk with one of 
them, would any of them will care to listen to me? C'mon Random, what would the worst happen?" | 
aggressively thought, before | even stepped in the hotel. 


ACT 2:FICTION, CONTINUES 


"Hello sir, welcome to the Hazbin Hotel. Would you like to be rehabilitated in here?" Charlie greeted me 
warmly. "It's a really great pleasure to meet you in person, Mrs. Morningstar. Actually I'm a detective 
who's on a case regarding this hotel." | gently replied, while showing my authorized ID and badge to her. 
"No problem, sir. Me and my friends would like to help you whenever you need a hand. Is the problem 
about the hotel itself? If it so, | can assure you it's really cooperating with the laws and clean." she 
replied confidently. The Charlie I'm talking to is revealed as the original one who is created by Vivzie 
herself. Silently sighing with relief, "Thank you so much, I'll notify you or one of your friends whenever | 
need some help." | talked back to Charlie, with the knowledge of who to talk and who not to talk. "So, a 
special guest you are, | see. Tell me, are you a robot, fox, or ademon?" a voice talked to me. "Ummm, 
what?" a question has been dropped from my mouth without my will, while trying to look at who asked 
me. While looking around, | saw my reflection, seeing that | looked like the all three things the voice said 
to me. "Hey, I'm over there." the voice talked to me again. | turned my head towards the voice and saw 
Vaggie, the moth demon who's Charlie's girlfriend, looking at me with distrust. "Oh yeah, | guess I'm 
both three. Don't worry, I'm not going to take Charlie away from you at all." "Then why are you really 
here, sir?" Vaggie distrustingly asked me once again. | leaned towards Vaggie and whispered "It's 
because | suspect that there's a counterfeit version of Charlie roaming around the streets. | need to 
find and confront her, got it?" to her. Vaggie gasped silently, trying to comprehend what | just said to 
her. "You, you mean that there's a bootleg Charlie, in the streets? It's really unbelievable, but | guess 
there's not much for me to not believe you, since this is hell and there might be vile criminals 
impersonating important people for their own gain, sir. | hope that you would find what are you 
looking." Vaggie said to me acceptingly. "Don't get me wrong please, I'm not angry at you for the thing 
that you can take Charlie away from me, but she's my best friend. She's very naive and she can make 
herself suffer without even knowing. Do you understand me, sir?" Vaggie shyly asked me. "! definitely 
understand your concern, since | had that one friend like Charlie too, and in one way, we're both trying 
to save her, am | wrong?" Vaggie started to smile a bit. "Yeah, you're right in a way, sir." 

[2::] 

"Oh, | see you and Vaggie starting to come along, isn't it?" Charlie suddenly asked to us, as she walks 
towards us. "Almost forgot, what's your name, sir?" "Random. Random The Random Fox, Mrs. 
Morningstar." | introduced myself. "Random, nice to meet you sir." Charlie said to me and walked away, 
as we were suddenly freezed while we settled an invisible trust among each other, which is mostly 
about keeping Charlie safe and happy. "Well, so your name is Random, huh? So punny name you got 
here." Vaggie sarcastically commented about my name. "Yeah, like everyone here." | talked back to her. 


ACT 2:FICTION, CONTINUES 


Day 2 On This Case 


| got through the night in the Pentagram City by building a security dome around myself, sleeping 
alone in the guest room in the hotel. After my usual routine for getting ready, | walked in the lobby, 
seeing some newspapers in the desk. | yawned a bit and picked up a newspaper, knowing that it's 
already gonna suck, since the most popular news channel in here is run by a bossy bitch who serves 
zero purpose in her life and purposefully emits a lot of bias favoring to her financial benefits. The 
headline of the today's edition were just, how can | say, perfect. 


COUNTERFEIT ALERT! 
Pentagram City- Yesterday, a counterfeit person who looks like Princess Morningstar has been spotted 
again. People living in the city are really cautious about the situation. 


"Are you reading this paper, my friend?" a voice asked me. Actually, | was standing up with the 
newspaper on my hand in front of the table, trying to open my eyes by myself. Since it's really rude to 
leave the person who asked me something for a long time, | turned myself my back, no matter how | 
can't open my eyes due to my tiredness, giving the newspaper to the voice. "Oh, rough night, isn't it my 
friend? By the way, thanks." said the voice. "No problem." | said to the voice as rubbed my eyes to open 
my eyes. As soon as | opened my eyes, | saw Alastor and a newspaper on his hand. "Oh, hi Alastor. Didn't 
see you here. You look fine today." "Why thanks. | see that you fully dressed up this early today." As 
Alastor said this to me, | noticed that I'm smiling by myself. "You must be that detective guy with a 
funny name from yesterday. Random, was it?" "Yeah, it's me, got anything to say?" "Umm, | was going to 
ask if you found anything new about the bootleg Charlie thing?" Alastor curiously asked me. "| guess 
she's on her feet again today. As soon as I'll get ready to move, I'll expose this pathetic and cheap 
dingus to both hell and the world of the living." "But, does she know about all of this bootleg Charlie 
situation?" "No, she doesn't know. All does she know is I'm here for a really important case. The bootleg 
Charlie will be a breaking news to her." "Oh, okay then." Alastor said to me, as he was leaving with the 
newspaper. 

[...] 

On my field research today, | left the hotel and started to walk on the streets, hoping to encounter with 
her in person. Everyone around me were on their usual life, blended with their personal carnages, 
miseries, and. | was really trying to keep myself away from any food or drink, since it's hell and nobody 
is expecting high quality stuff in here, and | didn't want to get randomly sick on my job. Suddenly, | 
found myself lying on the ground, my face heading to the sky. But | wasn't really looking at the sky. "Hey 
handsome, wanna be a couple?" | heard from the darkness upon myself. With the natural instincts | 
have, | handcuffed the shadow by benefitting from it's stupidity of not blocking my hands with its. 
"Woah, woah, slow down you impatient guy, it's me, Charlie, your friend." Charlie? Did | arrested her? 
No, it's not the case. | looked at the person who | handcuffed and saw Charl-- you would be so wrong if 
you really expected that | got fooled by this. The infamous AMV/ pilot version of Charlie was in front of 
me, being handcuffed, and looking at me with questioning eyes. "What's with these handcuffs?" 
"You've to go to a special place, don't question." "A... special place? Oooh, sounds great." AMV Charlie 
excitedly remarked. Yeah, RIGHT, you stinky bimbo. You definitely don't know you're going to your own 
demise. Just a bit more couple minutes later and you'll see. Since we weren't so far away from the 
hotel, | could easily managed to drag AMV Charlie, or whatever it's name is, to the hotel. This was the 
breaking point of the adventure | gone through. 


ACT 2:FICTION, CONTINUES 


As soon as we got into the lobby, | slammed AMV Charlie on the ground, taking her under custody. The 
people around us started to gather, making a circle. "Hey, what's happening here?" asked Vaggie, as 
she's coming closer to the circle. She saw the AMV Charlie under my custody with reverse handcuffs. 
"Oh my, goodness. How could something like this ever happen? | guess, your concerns wasn't really 
unreasonable, she definitely looks like her." Vaggie exclaimed. "What's going on here? Sir Random, 
what's this?" the original Charlie curiously asked me as she's coming towards us as well. "Why did you 
arrest a person who looks like me, in the lobby?" "You definitely don't know anything, do you?" "No, | 
don't, but | like to." "Well, I'm afraid to say that to all of you in the lobby but, this person who looks like 
you has been involved with an unsolicited commitment of sexual assault, with an innocent person 
without his consent, with impersonating as Mrs. Morningstar! Well, 'Charlie', do you have anything to 
say about your little lover adventure to us?" My words has been affected like a atomic nuke on 
everyone in the lobby, leaving everyone in shock and silence. "Well, you're really doomed this time, eh 
my friend?" Alastor remarked jokingly, referring to AMV Charlie, who's tears had been dribbling down 
from her eyes. "Sir Random |, | don't know what to say about the situation you're just uncovered, 
honestly. A punishment would be the best thing for this situation, | guess." the original Charlie said 
reluctantly. "I think so." Vaggie agreed with her, bringing her spear out. As soon as she speared the AMV 
Charlie with her anger towards her, making her burn in agony. As soon as there's nothing left from her 
ashes, | picked up my handcuffs, putting them in my pocket. "Well, my job's over now. Buhbye 
everyone!" | paid my bid as | returned to the real world. 


Well folks, this is it. A reasonable explanation why AMV Charlie could ever exist, it's because she's a 
sexual offender who impersonates Charlie herself. Until the next time, see you. 


HOW 10? 
RUNNING AWAY FROM A DEMONESS 


Hey folks, did you ever wonder what to do whenever a singing demoness chases you because she's a 
silly little goober who's simping to you? Well folks, we got you covered. Just follow these simple steps: 


Step 1: Accept your fate and become the father of her kids. Because she'll catch you with her demonic 
powers anyway. 


NOT BECOMING A LOLCOW OVER A MISTAKE 


It's really easy. Just think ten times extra one more time before taking a step on the internet. 


NOT SPENDING A HUGE AMOUNT OF MONEY OVER A SOFTCORE PORN 


Stay sigma, prioritize your essential needs like food or a house, not your secondary ones. 


TRAVEL 
CWCVILLE, YEARS LATER 


Reporter: Stewart Prew 


When they told me that they need a travel article, | wasn't really sure where to write, until the CWCville 
had crossed their mind. It wasn't really good to travel at anytime in the history, but | thought | could 
take a look years later since it has been touched by anybody. It was a weird idea, just like the border 
inspector said to me. "Are you really sure about to go in this mess?" he asked me while taking my 
passport to check. Strangely, he didn't stamped my visa, instead, he gave back my visa just like he just 
took. "You don't need a visa to enter here, not anymore sir." he strangely said to me. Visa is not required 
anymore? But why? | didn't question about it much, since it meant that | can freely enter. "Oh, by the 
way, |! came as a member of the press." | said to him, trying to have some chat. "Oh, great. Which 
newspaper or magazine are you from?" "The Fandom Times, sir." "The Fandom Times? Yeah, | have 
heard that. Everyone says it's so entertaining, | didn't see anyone who didn't like it yet." "Thanks, sir." | 
thanked him, just before | drove away from the checkpoint. 


While | drive into the streets of town, | started to see some wrecks of houses, thinking that an massive 
earthquake took place somewhere in the past. If that was the case, | could take it since | was no 
stranger for a ghost town struck by an earthquake but a ghost city state, untouched by years by the 
United States? It was really strange, even for me. With these thoughts, | ended up in a big field with 
pieces of concrete, bricks, and scattered pieces of random stuff all over the place. There was no one in 
the sight, just a guy with a photograph machine, taking photographs of the city. Maybe he knows where 
are we. "Hey, where are we?" | asked as | drove towards him. "We're in the CWCville Shopping Center, or 
as it was used to be here." "Well, what happened to the city?" "Don't you know? The city has been 
destroyed by the forces of the enemies of the mayor, Christian Chandler." "What enemies?" "The trolls 
finally had the power and arms for real, and took over the CWCville, destroying every building on sight, 
no exceptions." the photographer guy told me everything. "Well, why are you here, dude?" "Kinda here 
for the same reason, gonna write about the situation." | replied to him, while driving once again to the 
checkpoint. 


The last thing I'm gonna say about the situation is, I'm really not sure if it would being repaired and 
reopen as a new city of the United States, but at least, there's no presence of the infamous CWCville 
anymore. 
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DOCUMENTARY:2 IN | BUNDLE 
CALLINECTES CHARLIX*:UNDER REVIEW+COMMENTARY 


The Main Documenter: Random The Random Fox/MLTVRS-001 
Guest Documenter: Charlie Morningstar/MLTVRS-ANIME-VVZPP 


[IMPORTANT DISCLAIMER:AIl essential permissions for making a documentary together has been 
taken. ] 


[Random and Charlie is in the nature, looking for a special kind of crab.] 

Any second now, Charlie. Any second now. 

[The crab Random and Charlie are looking for fastly dashes in front of them.] 

Oh, oh, | saw it. It was so fast. 

[They follows it into the city.] 

[They settles in a corner to watch it from a distance.] 

Well, it's on the city, looking for something. 

And it's so strange looking. Like a nightmare fuel version of myself. | know we're in the hell but, | 
couldn't get used to see my lookalikes so easily, especially after the controversy you uncovered, sir 


Random. 


[Crab Charlie proceeds to move fast like before, returning to the location with her newly catched prey: 
Some dead birds' decaying fleshes.] 


Alrigt, that's it. We need to leave here, before it gets much weirder. 


Yeah. 


*;the unofficial scientific name of the hellish looking crab Charlie. 


DOCUMENTARY, CONTINUES 
BIMBUS BOBUS 


You'll definitely encounter one, or already did in some point in your life. The 
one we're documenting is leaving it's life habitat as we're speaking. The 
female kind of a Bimbus Bobus leaves her habitat and goes to the 
community place she usually hangs out. 


Our bimbus bobus, we name her Katie from now, is Known for making 
everyone hate her, just like her species in general. She also emits the 
unpleasant nature of hers in her workplace too. 


